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THE AMAZING NEW MENSTRUAL SHIELD THAT GIVES 
SURE, SAFE PROTECTION DIFFERENTLY 



Yes, here it is— louk •< the illustration tod see al once why Coml»Card 
it different. Comlo-Cerd looks like and is an abbreviated pantie— eacepi 
Comlo-Card is especially cut to hug the body contours. Comio-Card i* 
nude of finest fabric and elastic materials and it lined wilh sheerest, 
softest rubber to make it liquid repellent. a 
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ELIMINATES CHUFING 

Comic-Card's wide crMch keeps the pad flat and smooth ill the time 
The elastic band hugs the hips, thus eliminating one of the mo* 
common causes of c ha fine. 

HO TELL-TALE BUMPS 

Cornfo-Card"s special form-fit design completely does away with tell-lali 

NO SUIHS-NO OVERFLOW 

The special sheer toll rubber lining makes soiling or overflowing impoi 



L0H6 LIFE-WASHES IN A JIFFY 

Comfo-Card will give years of good service. Washes it 
almost instantly. Try Comlo-Gardt today. 



THY COMFOGARDS 
SO DAYS FREE . . . 
SEND NO MONEY 

Here.»miruffer;-nH 

out the cnupun below and 
mail in the postage-free 
envelope. We'll rash 
G.mfo-Cards lo yoq in 
an unmarked package. 
Take 60 days lo decide 
whether you wish lo keep 
Comfo-Cards. If noi a 
full refund of the 

ill be 
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WERE WAS A DROUGHT IN THE LAND. THE 
OUYE TREES NAD WITHERED. THE PLOWS LAY 
UNUSED IN THE BLAZING SON- SO MANUELO 
NAD TO LEAVE HIS FATHERS FARM TO WORK 
AS CARETAKER OF A SMALL CEMETERY. . . 




As MANUELLO 
WALKED THIS NIGHT 
AMONS THE CRUMB- 
LING TOMBSTONES, 
THE WIND SOBBED 
AND BATS FLEW 
WHISPERINSLY 
OVERHEAD. . . BUT 
MANUELO HEARD 
ONLT THE FULL- 
THROATED ROAR 
OF SPECTATORS 
AROUND THE BULL 
RING IN FAR OFF 
MADRID. . . 




HOW MANY SPANISH BOYS HAVE OAEAMED THIS SAME 
Dft£JWf AND DIED. . STILL DREAMING VAINLY ? BUT 
MANUELO'S WAS A STRANGE DESTINY / 




MANUELO, SON OF PEDRO, HEAR 
MY THOUGHTS / DIG ME UP, 
MANUELO/ DIG ME UP WHEN 
THE MOON IS FULL — AMD IN 
PAYMENT, t SMALL MAKE YOU 



The** was brought in the 
laud. manuelo had known 
much house* this was his 
chance to nise to hiches 
ahs glowy/ so when the 
moon was full, manuelo 
began to dis . 



Now THE witch ms 0U*t- 

TEW9ED. AND THE SKULLS IN HER 
ETES WENE SPEAKING SOUNO- 
LESSL f AGAIN . 




CD J 



NITA...3HE I 



1E% 



BEHIND THE HILL-.. .SHE 13 A 
WITCH TOO/ SHE REPORTED ME/ 
KILL HER, MANUELO/ THERE IS 
A SWORD IN THE PLEAT OF MY 
SKIRT. TAKE THE SWORD.. .KILL 
HER. ..AND BRIN6 ME HER BLOOD.' 




i5b MANUELO CREPT TO THE HOUSE Of OLD 

JUANlTA 





MjWUELO HOXKEO HAf>0 AT Ttg BULLFIGHTING SCHOOL. 
BUT He WAS OILY THE SECOND BtST PUPIL . 
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BEAUTIFULLY / m 




A HAP 


Y WHEN WE TOLD 


Should he have 




W HIM ABOUT NOVARRQ/ 


SWERVED M 




^k NOW MAMJELO WILL 


. SUDDENLY .. .f 






HAVE TO GO . . i 
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HaD MANUELOBEEN AN ORDINARY TOPEODOR, HE WOULD HAVE DIED A HUNDRED TINES IN THE NEXT DOICH 
YEARS, BUT THE UNSEEN WITCH KEPT WATCHING OVER HIM.. . KEPT INTERVENING WHEN THE HORNS GRAZED 
TOO CLOSE/ AND WITH THE PASSING OP EACH YEAR, MANUELO SAINED CONFIDENCE AND SKILL. TILL AT LAST 
1 THE PEOPLE CAME TO ADORE HIM/ i 




He WAS FETED WHEREVER HE WENT/ DONS 
SHOWERED HlUW'TH BfFTS 'SENOfHTAS THREW THEM- 
SELVES ATMS FEET/ANOfTALSQ CAME TOPASS THAT 
MAHUELO'S HEAD SWELLED LARGER AND LARGER. . . 




ETCUT...?/ IF NOT FOR ME, 

U WOULD STILL Br BACK AT 

GUERNICA/lF NOT FOR ME, YOU 

WOULD HAVE BEEN TOSSED 

AND TRAMPLED AND GORED A 

HUNDRED TIMES/ YOU DOUBT 

MY POWER. . .7WATCH// 






The witch came Momum 
€A6emr/ when we was close 

FNCV6H, MAWtLG FVSHEO THE 
LOOUNEO TOMBSTONE WITH ALL 
HIS MIGHT. . . 



SHE THOUGHT I HAD «*»OTTEN 
WHAT HAPPENED M THE CEMtTtHT 
AT GUERNICA/ HOW THE FALLING 
TOMBSTONE L£FT NCR TREMBLING 



It m$ mr long aftzkwaro 

THAT mt CMEAT MANUELO 
HEANOOF THE SULL Of MAD* ID 



•mXTWHTERS W ^^ 

. TOOfATH/ VtVERYOW FEARS 
^y— M# HIM/THE MADRID 





TnCNtOMOTEfi WENT WILD WITH JOT/ MANUELO S OFFEP 
WAS JUST WHAT H€ HAD HOPED FOR/ SO THE BULL MM5 
SAVED. . . AND WHEN THE DAY OF THE PlSHT CAME, THE 
tKAHOSTAMOS WEKE FILLED TO OVERFLOWN*. . 




Mahoclo WHMLSOWS 
RED CAPE WITH CONSUM- 
MATE OR^CE MANUELQ 
AARED HIS 9LEAMIN* 
SIKW. MANUELO SUlt CD 
AS THE SOU CHARGED . , 




On tiptoe, MAHOEio 

WAITED, MS BODY 

ARCHED, his sword 
HEADY. CLOU* 

THUNDtPfO THE **£... 

MOST*... CLOU*... 



Nome or the SPECTA- 
TORS COULD EVE* 

EXPLAIN AFTERWARD 
WHAT HAPPENED NEXT 



None of wen could 
eye* vnoenstand why 

THE $*f AT MAM/EL 
SHOULD HAVE CAVMRLEV 
WITH FEAR A MOMENT 
SEFOPE THE NOUNS 
KWW. . . 



The witch mad retuahed after au / not 

IN HUMAN FXMHt, BECAUSE THE FALUNS «•»- 
STONE HAO NUDE THAT TMPOSSmiE/ SHE MAO 
NEWPHED AS THE TERRIBLE BULL OF MADRID// 





ANO SO ENDS THE OLD SPANISH FOLK TALE 
THAT TELLS HOW ONE MANUELO RODRIGUEZ, A 
6UEPMCAH PEASANT, MET HIS DEATH IN A 
STRAN6E AND AWESOME MANNER . . . 
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In a stronghold in the cellar of the london museum 
is a mummy case that is permanently sealed ano secluded. 
the WFlRD EVENTS leadins to the exile of this VALUABLE 
object began when the mummy mas discovered and 
brought to the museum in i9ie- on the first night 
of its arrival at the museum, a guard fhvseo to view 
the coffin . 

The casket creaked open and tut em- 
balmed FIGURE, CENTURIES OLO, LUNGED 
FORWARD . 



THE NEXT MORNING, THE MUSEUM AUTHORITIES S 
RESULTS OF THE MACABRE NIGHT . 





THCAVTHORtriES WERE DUMBFOUNDED/ THEY DECIDED TO 
PERFORM AN UNORTHODOX EXPERIMENT. THEY FOUND A MAN 
WHO LOOKED LIKE THE DEAD GIMRO ANO BROUGHT HIM TO 
THE MUSEUM THAT NIGHT. AT THE STROKE OF MIDNIGHT . . . 




Upon closer examination of the coffin, 
they found a tablet. when they 
translated it. . 



IT TELLS Of A MURDER 
CENTURIES PAST ANO THE 

VOW Of the'slain M 
REVENGE HIS DEATH. THIS 

IS THE MURDERED 
MAN/ AND HERE SS A 

DRAWING OF THE K 




With tremendous effort, the mummy was 
forced back into its coffin. the casket 
was then sealed ano stored under lock 
and key in the museum cellar never to 
be put on public display again. this 
story remains a baffung tale in the 
annals of the supernatural/ 



YOU WON'T BELIEVE A WORD OF THIS, BUT IT'S ABSOLUTELY TRUE/ IT'S NOT THE WIND. THE BUSTLING 
OF LEAVES, OR YWR IMAGINATION . I'M HEAL, ALIVE. A HUMAN SOUL SHUT AWAY IN A TWISTED PRISON OF 
MY OWN MAKING. I CRY OUT FOR FREEDOM, BUT NOBODY WANTS TO HEAR. HELP ME/ SOMEBODY HELP H*'\ 




Look at me closely/ can't yw see a human 
resemblance/ i'm not a tree . . . no/to/ listen. 



r oO Oooo war/ 



... THAT TREE FRIGHTENS ME. .. 
M0°OOaaaAA£J it SOUNDS AS IF IT WERE TRY- 
ING TOTE LI 

US SOMETHING, IWONSENSE/ ITS 
HARRY* A ONLY THE 




What's the use '/ a hundred times a day i cry 
out to every passerby, but nobody wants to 

HEAR MY STORY. . . r- 




T mSMT A HOAX, BUT A STOXr SO ST*AN9t THAT NO 

one wouu) ctmotT it. irAa.STAirTeoi*iMYi*ao*A- 

TOtr WORKSHOP TEN MONTHS ASO. . . 



EASY NO*, 00*19, 




He's GONE ..DISAPPEARED AS IF HE'D 
SEEM SWALLOWED OP ' NOW I CAN 
GET OUT OF THIS HORRIBLE PLACE 

ANO NEVER COME BACK/ 




COWS/ I THE NEIGHBORS ARE 
WHAT'S \ COM ING I I MUSTN'T 
\ BE FOUNO MERE BY 
MATTER? J THEM/ IT'S TOO LATE 




WE-SHrt ) LET'S GET OUT OF 
DEAD. PAUL/ / HERE AND CALL 
ROY MUST ( THI POLICE/ I DON'T 
HAVE DONE (WANT TO BE HERE * 
THIS/ THEY \ THAT MANIAC 
WERE ALWAYS ^^ RETURNS/ 
FIGhTiNjS/ M\ 



WhE* I COULO MO LOH4t* «4»J 

wrw *et*eath9 roorsrtps 



NOW I'LL BE A HUNTED CRMNAL 
...I CAN'T STAY MERE ANYMOM/ T 
MUST FIND ANOTHER LAB WHERE 
ICAN WORKTO RESTORE MYSELF 
FORM/ 



I MXU.YHAD TIME TO GftAg SOME CLOTHES AND 
ESCAPE m£N THE POLlCf Atf/IIVED. . . 





FROM MATERIALS ONCE I MERGE FC 
OF TIME. I'LL HAYE TO REMEMBER 1 
OWN SAFETY/ ooww, THE 

PRESSURE ON MY BONES 




THE FOOLS/ THEY'LL NEVER 
FIND ME/ WITH MY SUPERHUMAN 
POWERS OF FUSION I HAVE A 
MILLION HIDING PLACES. LET 
THEM TURN EVERY STONE IN 
THE CITY, TEAR DOWN EVERY 
WALL/ I'LL OUTWIT THEM until 
t GET BACK MY HUMAN FORM/ 



A FEW WTS LATE*,UHDER AN 
ALIAS, I APPLIED FOR 4MB AS THE 
FIRST STEP TOWARD UT PHYSICAL 

RESTORATION. . 



you're Right, mr.harris. your 
abilities should be my only 
consideration. i'll show you 
to your lab and you 
can start work tooay. 




ALL I NEEO IS A FEW MORE CHEMICALS/ 
THEN MY FORMULA WILL BE COMPLETE AND 
I CAN CRAWL OUT OF 

THIS LOATHSOME BODY 



HARRIS, WHAT THE DEVIL 
HAS GOTTEN INTO YOU? YOUR WORK HAS FALLEN OFF. 
AND NOW I BEE. ''HIS ORDER BLANK- MERCUREX, 
ISOFORM.URANtC SODIUM, PTOLEMORANS-THE STRANGEST 
CHEMICALS I'VE EVER , 

HEARD OF/ YOU DONT/ ER-I* WORKING ON A NEW DRUG/ 
NEED THESE IN / MAKE MILLIO NS FO R YOUR 

k YOU WORK/ . W ^l^^fc. COMPANY/ 




I H A FtW MOMENTS W3 OVtVEJttNG CEASEO. BUT 
MOW I HAD A CORPSE ON Mr MNOS AND THERE WIS 
SOMEONE AT THE DOOR 



When the door opened... \ eh — ijust fir 

— — — ' ■ - ' kfcT UAn AU 101311 



WHAT'S HAPPENED TO I ABOUT HIS WORK AND I 
YOU,LAWR£\CE/ YOU \ ORDERED HIM OUT OF THE 
LOOK SICK/ AND HERE'S ) LAB. I DON'T PEEL S 
THAT NEW CHEMIST YOU J WELL. .7 SOME CHEMICALS 
HIRED? WE WANTED f HE WAS USING UPSET ME/ IF 
^TO TALK TO HIM. ^ YOU DONT MIND, TLL TAKE 

HE REST OF THE DAY OFF/ 




I VE NEVER SEEN LAWRENCE 
BEHAVE LIKE THAT/ HE LOOKS 
VERY SUSPICIOUS/ WHATOID 
HAPPEN TO THE NEW CHEMIST? 
NOBODY SAW HIM LEAVE/ 



DID YOU SEE HI! 
PACE ' I'M SURE 
HE'S HIDING SOMETHING 
FROM US/ I'M GOING 
TO PHONE THE POLICE 
TO FOLLOW 




/ HAD THE FEELING I WAS BEING FOLLOWED BUT I 
COULDN'T SO TOLAWRENCE* HOME, ANOIHAO TO 
PROP HIS BODY BEFORE IT BECAME AN INTEGRAL 

PANT OF ME... 1 — 

' ' I CAN'T WAIT ANY LONGER/ I 
DON'T WANT TO BECOME LAWRENCE OR CARRY 
HIS DEAD BODY AROUND WITH ME FOREVER. 
I'LL DROP HIM IN THIS ALLEY/ , 




JUST STAY WHERE YOU 
ARE, MISTER' WE'RE 
POUCE/DON'T MOVE/ 
WE WANT TO LOOK 
Or THAT BODY 
LYING THERE. 




NOTHING AROUND TO HIDE ME / 
ONLY THAT MOVING CAR/ I'LL 
HAVE TO MERGE WITH IT... MUST 
GET AWAY FROM HERE FAST/ 



mil 



Meanwhile i rut distance between myself and 

rHEPOaC£, BUTT COULOHT REMAIN FUSED TO THE 
CAR FOR LONG. . 




THAT'S IT/ BUN, YOU STUPID SHEEP/ 

STAY OUT OF MY WAY/ I'M THE TMIN07 
THE CRAWLIN6 OOZINS TERROR/ THE 
THE LATEST HORROR HEADLINE/ 




Using every darkened 
alleyway and side street, 
t made hy way back to the 

monex lab on ninety- 
seventh street. . . 



THE POLICE ARE PROBABLY 
ALL OUT SCOURINS THE TOWN 
FOR ME/ THIS WILL GIVE ME 
4CE TO COMPLETE MY 
WENT UNDISTURBED/ 




/ WORKED HURRIEDLY, 
FRANTICALLY. 



' ANOTHER 
L THE 



five min 

solution comes to 
then i'll be free of this 
usly shell/ they'll never 
of looking for me 
in Mr 

NORMAL 




Suddenly, as t made final preparations for, 
The FINAL test. . 



ALL RICHT, HARRIS/THIS 
TIME YOU'RE A DEAD 
DUCK/ WAKE ONE MOVE 

AND WE'LL RIDDLE 
YOUR UGLY MDY/ 






Tuts AHtSOME AfrtMlVRE INTO Th£ REALM £K 
SUftPNATuRAL REMAINS AH UNSOLV ED MYSTE#f.t 




In the Italian film world, no 
s tar shone brighter and higher 
than an egotistical, ruthless ginl 
who had scratched, fought, and 
sax*- stabbed her way to the top - 
maria santori. . '.explosive, 
glamorous film queen 



Since signorina santoni had always gotten whatever she 
wanted, she wasn't accustomed tv rejection especially 



tHAVE NO INTENTION 
CFIE1N3 YOUR HUSBAND, 
MARIA. Z ADMIRE YOU AS 
AM ACTRESS, BUT I DO, 
NOT LOVE YOU. YOU 
MUST THINK OF Ml ONLY ] 
A3 YOUR DIRECTOR. 



VERY WELL, DINO. 
I'll STOP HAKIMS 

A FOOL OF MYSELF. 

COME, I'LL DRIVE 
YOU BACK TO TOWN/ 

CAN'T BE AFRAID 

OF THAT/ 



&UTtum*3AMTWN HAS NO tKTSMnOAt OT IVM* U* 
WHAT SHC mUTtO. SHf SnUTEO SfSeD'HS AU3U9 r*t 
M/0HW4 YAT MMtTY MH.FS AM NQU*. . . 



YES' ABOUT YOU/ IF I CAN'T HAVE 
YOU, I'll KILL US BCTmM'll DRIVE 
OVER A CLIFF/ SAY YOU LOVE ME / 
SAY YOU'LL MARRY ME ../ t WARN 
YOU FOR THE LAST TIME, DIND/ 
MARRY ME... Oft WE DIE/ 





NO.DINC WE HAVE A 


. A BIO BUILO-UP V 
1 CAMFAI3N AND THE 1 




PLAN, WE WILL CREATE 




ANOTHER.' A NEW-- j 


' CONTEST WINNER CAN 




MARIA SANTMl BY ^H 


SO ON TO A CAREER OF 




SELECTING ANOTHER ) l 


HER OWN, «N IMITATOR 




ACTRESS TO FINISH JJ 


OF MARlASANTOP.1 OR 




HEN PICTURE/ r^T 1 


t. RATHER . THE NEW 
Amawa SANTORI / y— J 




/"^-^-J^Jr * & 
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1 W/P 
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DEATH CANNOT STOP ME ' DEATH 
CANNOT CHEAT ME OF THE 
THWGS I WANT I I SHALL HAVE 
THEM IN DEATH AS EASILY AS 




HAWCTHIS 
TBCK OF THE DEVIL/ 
■UT DO WHAT YOU 
URC/ X MUST MEET 
MYrUNCEE...AND 1 
AM ALREADY LATE/ 




Ten mnures latch, on me 
ser, as The mohmwxo srjec 

HAhPS BFOUCHT IN A OftMS 
OLD MAM . . . ■ 



VITD TOOK POISON, 



HOW CAN THAT BE?/ I ONLY 
TOO* ONE TENTH Of THE DRAUGHT 
I PUT INTO HER CUP/ SHE MUS' 
BE DEAD, THAT FALSE TH.NG ' 
NO ONE CAN REPLACE THE TRUE 
MARIA SANT0R1/ , 





MgAHWHILt On A MOAO IN 
TMe HtLLS ■ . 



I will Sat vou tried to 
KILL ME ... AS TOU KILLED THE 
OTHER TWO SIRLS— OUT Of 
JEALOUSY/ THAT YOU WERE A 
JINX ' 6UT I WILL LIVE ON / NO 
ONE WILL EVER SUSPECT THAT THE. 
NEW MARIA SANTORI ISA 6H0ST/I 



Bur rue $no$rs of rm two \ 

8IMLS KAMI* MAO DfSTMOrtO, 

MAO MOT Me 3 TCP. AMD NOW. . . 



NEVER' SHE MAS 



SHE COULDN'T ESCAPE 
THEM/ THEY DRAGGED 
HER MTO THE fIRCS 
AND SHE WAS GONE' 
W'LL SHE EVER RETURN J 
AGAIN, DfNO ?/ . 
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DARK DESTINY 



It wis getting toward dusk when my train stop- 
ped for an hour at Cumberland on its nightly run 
from London to Glasgow, I clambered out of my 
seat and went outside to stretch my legs. 

The air was filled with that first crisp hint of 
English autumn, and I hugged my topcoat about 
me as 1 stood on the platform. It had been some 
twenty years since I had last set foot in Cumber- 
land — and as I thought back to that other lime, 
almost unwillingly my gaze turned in the direction 
of Collins Hall. 1 glanced hastily at my watch. 
There would be time to make it there and back. 

As I traveled briskly in the direction of Collins 
Hall, I recollected back to that other time — that 
time twenty years ago when I had seen the Hall 
for the first and only time. It had been just about 
this time of evening and this time of year. 

My thoughts had kept me fine company, and I 
had walked quite a ways. 1 could not determine 
whether I was going in the right direction, and I 
perceived t lank countryman coming down the 
road. 

"Pardon," I hailed. "But is this the way to Col- 
lins Hall?" The fellow looked at me keenly. "Yes, 
just keep walking and you're sure to come to the 
clearing that leads to it." 

I did, and shortly 1 came to the clearing that 
taped down gently to the road that led to Collins 
Hall. I stood gazing off into the fast- gathering 
darkness that was covering Collins Hall over, and 
it was much as I remembered it. Twenty years had 
washed over the gabled roof and the fieldstone 
walls and left their mark. Collins Hall was now 
boarded up and hammered shut, desolate and lone, 
and yet somehow indefatigably proud-looking in 
its disuse. 

The little, ancient man I'd talked to there must 
long have gone to his rest, I thought, and as 
though it were just yesterday, I heard him saying 
again, "When I'm dead and buried, and folks have 
dean forgotten what happened here at Collins 
Hall, they'll still be here, Gordi and Elna, playing 
at their gentle love, for nothing can separate them, 
not death or any strange power; not even if this 
house fall to pieces will their love be gone. . . ." 

That night twenty years ago, I had been hunting 
in Cumberland, and a driving rainstorm had come 
up. I'd run for shelter, and in the distance, I'd 
seen Collins'Hall. From that distance, it had seem- 
ed to me I could discern a light glimmering from 



its windows. But to my surprise, when I approach- 
ed, I found the entire dwelling dark, and with a 
deserted air. 

At any rate, I decided to knock, and after sev- 
eral tries the door was opened by a little old man 
whom I should say was about eighty then. 

A clap of thunder coincided with his appear- 
ance, and as we took stock of each other, I gasped, 
"I m sorry to disturb you. But could you possibly 
put me up until the weather subsides?" * 

"Why, sure, sure," he muttered. "Come in and 
dry off," 

He led me into the living room and there turn- 
ed on the light and lit the fire in the fireplace. 

"I don't use this part of the house much," he 
said. "I spend most of my time in the back; my 
room's close by the kitchen." 

I took in quickly his shabby appearance. It 
didn't seem possible that he was lord of the manor. 
But I put the question to him anyway. 

"No," he said. "I don't own Collins Hall. I'm 
just the caretaker. That'll be my job as long as I 

live Master Collins provided for that, in his 

will. Not that anyone else would take the job," 
he added with a shake of his head.. 

We sat silent for a while and J tet the fire run 
the chill out from my blood. But finally when I 
was warm and dry again, my eyes roved around 
the huge, well-appointed room and then I saw it 

the picture that hung upon the wall facing me. 

It was more than just seeing a painting, the reac- 
tion it had upon me. It hit me with the force of 
some living, breathing being who had been sitting 
there, watching me all this time. The caretaker 
had seen where my gaze was riveted, and I heard 
him cackle softly. 

"You like it, don't you?" he asked. 
"Who — who is it?" I breathed softly. "Who 
is this strange but beautiful, savage woman — and 
mote important, whb painted her?" 

"It was the master's wife," he said. I heard him 
suck sharply upon his pipe, and I waited for the 
story that I knew was sure to follow, and then 
it did.... , , ■ 

Five years ago. Gordi Collins graduated art 
s-hool and announced his intention of going to 
Tibet to paint for a while. U was while he was 
there that he met Maya, a beautiful dark-haired 
native dancing girl in a cafe in the city. 

Gordi fell in love with her immediately, and 



she with him, and one night Gordi arrived at the 
cafe, determined to ask her to marry him. But a 
dark-skinned fellow — with the sureness of a mind 
reader — approached Gordi's table where he sat 
watching Maya sing. 

"Do not think of taking her with you, invader 
of temples," he warned. "Maya comes of a noble 
race of priestesses, and when she becomes twenty- 
one, she must go to the temple of the priestesses 
and there pass her life in service to our gods." 

"And what if she refuses?" Gordi asked. "Maya 
loves me, too, and she is free to make her choice." 

"She has been a chosen one from birth," the 
man warned. "There is no way to circumvent the 
gods. Go now, before you cause unhappiness to 
you both." 

With that the man turned and left, and Gordi 
was in an upset state until Maya finished her num- 
ber and came to him. He told her of the man's 
warning and asked if it was true. 

"Yes," she replied sadly. "I have known, but I 
hoped that we could somehow find happiness to- 
gether." 

"Maya," Gordi pleaded, "this is all superstitious 
nonsense. .These ancient beliefs cannot affect us. 
Leave with me tomorrow. We will sail back to 
England, to my country, where you will be vafe 
if any of your tribesmen should tm to sc;.?. revenge 
for your loving me. We tin 1* married aboard 
ship." 

At last Gordi's arguments won her over, and 
early the next dawn, they stole away to the ship 
that would be Sailing for England, and they were 
married on board. 

Gordi Collins brought his bride- here to Collins 
Hall. She was then eighteen, and the most beau- 
tiful girl anyone had ever seen. For the next three 
years their love was wonderful to behold, perfect, 
and everyone marveled at it. There wis never ■ 
moment when they were not together, when they 
didn't seem* to think and feel as one individual. 
. And it was during that time that Gordi painted 
Maya's picture. 

Gordi Collins painted Maya in her soft white 
summer dress. Out on the lawn near the lilac 
bushes. She looked typically the society debut in te, 
and no one would have guessed her origin. And . 
when the picture was finished, Gordi placed it 
here above the fireplace. 

Then just before Maya's twer.ry -first birlhday, 
Gordi fell ill. At first it looked as though it was 
something trifling, but gradually he grew mcue 
pale and listless, though Maya- had the greatest 
specialists in to see him. 

And then it was at this time, it the time of 
Gordi's illness, that Maya's picture started chang- 
ing. .She noticed it herself one day as she came 



down from Gordi's room She came into the room 
and stood stock-still, her features paling. For by 
some queer, unnatural means the face and dress 
of the picture were changing to that of a high 
priestess of the Aachen tribe. 

It was that night that Maya sat a long time 
in Gordi's room, and held his hand and murmured 
words of love to him. 

"Gordi," she whispered. "Gordi, nothing shall 
separate us. Neither death or my destiny shall 
keep us apart, for our love is greater than anything 
our fates may be. Wherever you are, and wherever 
I am, we will always be together." 

That was the last time Maya was ever seen in 
the house. The next morning Gordi was found 
dead upon his bed, and Maya was nowhere to be 
found. AH her clothes and jewels were still within 
her room, and though the caretaker had been wan- 
dering arcund sleepless all night and was sure she 
had' not left, she was gone. 

They buried Gordi two days after, and when 
the careiaker returned to the house, he first per- 
ceived that the change had been complete in the 
picture Gordi had painted. It was exactly the day 
of her twenty-first birthday, and the portrait was 
completely that of a savage princess. . . . 

Having finished his tale, the caretaker fell silent 
for a long while while we both stared up at the 
portrait. And then he spoke again* 

"I never told anyone, but it was in the master's 
bedroom, alongside his bed. that I found this." 
He shuffled over to the desk and from a drawer 
he took a headpiece, such as was worn by Maya 
in the portrait above us. 

"She came to this house with nothing heathen," 
he said. "Yet, when the spirits took her back, she 
was clothed as they. They took her back to her 
dssttOy'," hi- said, "but they could not kill her love. 
It's here, right in this house, the love of the two 
of them, and it will be here forever.". 

His itory had made a profound impression on 
me, and I was conscious of the stillness all around 
us. And then through that stillness I could swear 
I hear.' a soft tinkling laugh, a coaxing laugh, as 
she said. Gnrdi! Look, darling, its slopped rain- 
ing Do come out in the garden, darling." And 
then 1 heard a man, muttering a laughing agree- 
ment. 

As the sound of their voices died away, 1 was 
CanSGJQus, tou, that the rain had indeed stopped, 
and shortly thereafter I bid my host a quick adieu. 

Over the years, I had forgotten Collins Hall and 
the caretaker's story, and if 1 ever remembered it, 
I'd thought perhaps it was a dream. But now. 
Standing here once again in the clearing, so close 
to the manor, I heard their voices again, and I 
knew that their love had indeed endured. 
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LIVED THREE THOUSAND 
YEARS/ THAT SHE TAKES 
BEASTLY FORMS TO MAKE THE 
BLOODY KILLS THAT SUSTAIN HER LIFE/ ] 



YCURE ANCWSPAPERMAN.ERNEST. YOU'VE T OF COURSE NOT, ELLEN/ BUT IT'I 



" SEEN MANY STRANGE THINGS DO YOU 6 
.IN THIS GOOD WITCH DOCTOR WHO * 
^MIRACLES OR THIS EVIL WOMAN « 
LIVES FOREVER? 



THE KINOOFNOM9ENK SUNDAY 
SUPPLEMENT READERS EAT UP/ 
THAT'S WHYPM HERE. TO MAKE j 
A BUCK, WRITING ABOUT IT.. 





2Pi $ 

fk£> r 




*w l&*U4^im 


111 



AND TO OET TO 
KNOW YOU BETTER 
LOTS BETTER / I 
LIKED YOU THE 
MINUTE I SAW 
YOU, ELLEN 






Feee-ba/ 

MAN-A-KO 
TEC/ 

Ieee-ba/ 


^remember those 

magic words, doc/ 

\ like "open sesame" 

Iand'abra-caoabra* 

JtmEYSE GOOD FOft 
WHATEVER AJLS , 


* * 
. shut up you 
xfoou you're 
1 not funny/ we 
Ihaventgotan 
/answer for . 
' what we saw 
out there . . . 
maybe he has/ 








1 '^T^ff"! 






■ »JH^g 


ir/1 1 I 










'Smi (\ 







ALL RIGHT, "S 


r PRAY, "^ 


^ I'M TRYING TO RE- 




YOU FOOLS/ 1 


ERNEST t 


MEMBER WHAT OORO j 


YOU'LL DIE / 


1 PRAY/ 


SAID/ WAIT/ I —I 


ALL Of YOU/ 




REMEMBER / MATA- 


...SLAY THEM, 




|W MAKO-BA/ 


MY MINIONS' J 




MMj^EEE-BA/^^ 


VzSp 


Im li/fe 


~Jl W *''V/^ 






^f M^P'JBl v 






•^?\ 


Sal 





YES / X AM THE GHOST OF GORO/ 
ALIKE, t WS POWERLESS AGAMST 
THE SHE-DEVIL'S EVIL/ DEAD.. 
X AM ALL-POWERFUL/ YOUR 
PRAYERS BROUGHT ME INTO EXIS- 
TENCE/ YOUR BEUCF IN THE 
OTHER WORLD/ BECAUSE YOU 
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NO, EVIL ONE / THIS REVENGE 
HAS BEEN LONG IN COMING/ BUT 

IS HERE AT LAST, AFTER 
THREE THOUSAND YEARS / 

COMPLETE REVENGE/ 



MY WORK IS DONE/ THE . 
EVIL SPIRITS FLEE IN 
TERROR/ THE ARCH-FIEND 

IS DEAD/ NOW I, TOO, 
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DEAD. . .IN PEACE ', 
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GOOD AND EVIL . ALL MAO PASSED LIKE A 
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Reduce lo a slimmer more graceful figure the way Dr. 
Phillips recommends — without starving — without 
missing a single meal! Here for you NOW — a scien- 
tific way which guarantees you con lose as much 
weight as you wish - or YOU PAY NOTHING! No 
Drugs, No Starvation, No Exercises or Laxatives. The amaz- 
ing thing is that it is so easy to follow — simple and 
safe to lose those ugly, fatty bulges. Each and every 
week you lose pounds safely until you reach the tri 
waight that most becomes you. Now at last you 
have the doctors' new modern way to reduce — SUPPir 
to acquire that dreamed about silhouette, an im- oni 
proved slimmer, exciting, more graceful figure. Simply 
chew delicious improved Formula Dr. Phillips Kelpi- 
dine Chewing Gum and follow Dr. Phillips Plan. This 
wholesome, tasty delicious Kelpidine Chewing Gum contains 
Hexitol, REDUCES appetite and is sugar free. Hexitol is a 
new discovery and contains no fat and no available carbo- 
hydrates. Enjoy chewing this delicious gum and reduce 
with Dr. Phillips Plan. Try it for 12 ddys, then step on 
the scale. You'll hardly believe your eyes. Good for KJ 



MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE! 10 DAY FREE TRIAL! 



Had th* coupon now! Toit the omoiing "<. Phillipi KELPIDINE CHEWING GUM REDUCING PLAN I 
■t O-r ■■■Mil II after 10 doyt you. friendi. your mirror and your icale da not 'ill you .hoi ya 
weight ond look dimmer you poy nothing. 
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at last More-Wate plan that puts 
attractive pounds and inches on 
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SENSATIONAL 10-DAY TEST! 
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MAIL THIS NO RISK TRIAL COUPON NOW! 
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